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I never saw, who tells me that, hearing by chance how
well I am with my Lord Bute, he desires me to get him
a place. The North Briton first recommended me for an
employment, and has now given me interest at the back-
stairs. It is a notion, that whatever is said of one, has
generally some kind of foundation: surely I am a contra-
diction to this maxim! yet, was I of consequence enough to
be remembered, perhaps posterity would believe that I was
a flatterer! Good night!

Yours ever,

HOE. WALPOLE.

840.   To GBOSVEITOB BEDFOBD.

DEAR Sin,                                    Strawberry Hill, Sept. 9, 1762.

I must trouble you in an affair in which it is not easy,
I fear, to assist me. My servant, Henry Jones, is grown
old and wants to retire. If you could find a very good
servant for me, it would be of great use. I will tell you
exactly what sort of man I want. He is to be steward and
butler, not my gentleman, nor have anything to do with
dressing me, or with my clothes, but is to wait at table and
at tea. His chief business will be to look after my family,
in which he must be strict; and he must understand buying
and selling, for what I shall chiefly expect will be, that he
shall bring me every Saturday night the house-bills for the
week, and every month those of the other tradesmen and
servants. For these reasons which I cannot dispense with,
I choose to have a grave servant of forty, or near it, with
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